


A Dance Of Fate

by Master Of All Trades



Category: How to Train Your Dragon
Genre: Angst, Family
Language: English
Characters: Hiccup, Stoick, Toothless, Valka
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-01-01 12:41:49
Updated: 2016-01-01 12:41:49
Packaged: 2016-04-27 11:58:33
Rating: K+
Chapters: 1
Words: 313
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: "Valka! Hiccup!" Stoick shouted after them, dropping his axe in despair. "Stoick…" Valka tried to scream, but her voice came out as a soft whisper. Clounderjumper took Hiccup as well, except this time he's a bit older. Hiccstrid in future chapters. Ratings may change.





	A Dance Of Fate

**First fanfiction :D Future chapters will be longer. Please review with tonnes of criticism so i may improve!**

Prologue

"Hiccup!?" Valka screamed as she ran into her burning house. Heavy thudding could be heard upstairs, accompanied by the crying of a small boy.

Panicking, Valka snatched a sword off a stand and sprinted upstairs, almost tripping when she swung open the door to Hiccup's room. The boy was curled up in a ball, shaking and sobbing uncontrollably on his bed. Across the room stood a huge, red and grey dragon bigger than most seen around Berk. Upon noticing Valka, it leapt from its position towards her. She raised the sword in defence, preparing to strike the beast when it got close enough.

But she hesitated, and that's when she noticed the dragon had not attacked her. Instead it seemed to be studying her, staring directly into her eyes with dilated pupils. Valka realized then that she had been right. Dragons were not mindless, they were not made simply to steal and destroy. No one had believed her, yet standing in front of her was proof of everything she had believed in.

"Valka!" A gruff voice called from the doorway to the room.

Valka looked up and saw Stoick enter in the burning building, axe in hand and murder in his eyes.

"Stoick, don't!" She called out, but it was too late. The axe came crashing down, but the dragon had jumped out of the way. Stoick and Valka made eye contact, and the both of them stood frozen for a second.

"Mum!" Hiccup screamed.

Before Valka could react, she felt something grab her around the waist, and the sudden feeling of being lifted into the air overcame her.

"Valka! Hiccup!" Stoick shouted after them, dropping his axe in despair.

"Stoick…" Valka tried to scream, but her voice came out as a soft whisper.


End file.
